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8. Maria in Ooamedin, -which Dionysius founded A.D. 260, and •where Austin is said to have studied rhetoric. I mounted the height \vliere St. Peter was martyred, and for the last time wont through the vast spaces of his wonderful basilica, and looked at his pliWJO of burial, and then prepared for my departure. Also I have lost my companions, and I was going among strangers into a wild country to live a wild life, to travel in solitudes, "^d t(> ^(i°P in dens of the earth—and all for what ? for the gratification of an imagination, for the idea of a \varm fancy -which might be a deceit, drawn by a strange love of Sicily to gaze upon its cities and mountains. For half an hour I may bo .said to have repented of my choice of having thrown myself out of the society of others fora country which' 1 had seen, though only in part, instead of going in their company to the South of France, where there was so much both interesting and new: and I was going to travel to Naples with one who was almost a stranger to me ; who, civil and kind as ho was, yet made it an obligation oil me to talk and be agreeable, at a time when my heart was full, and when I would fain have enjoyed the only remedy of grief, the opportunity of grieving. Bo passed Tuesday, but on, Wednesday morning, when I found myself travelling, as the light broke, through a beautiful country, which 1 had in March passed in the dark, I began to gain, .spirits. Wo had passed Terracina (Anxur) with its white rocks by moonlight; at dawn we had before us a. circle of "beautiful blue hills, inclosing a rich plain, covered with bright green corn, olives, and figs just bursting into leaf, in. which .b'ondi lio.s. Them camo Mola, whore Cicero was murdered, and the country J. saw was .still more beautiful; and so at length we got to Naples in twenty-nine hours from Rome, including two hours stopping, the distance being about 148 mil OH.
liy-the-bye, I was Hurprisod how backward the spring is ; thn forest trees at*o not in loaf, .scarcely in bud even yet. Tho weather is lovely. You will ask how'I' like Naples in. a bettor Hoason. ; I shall return nnbstantially the same answer. Tho Koa, to be HUI-O, i,s exquisitely blue, and the mountains about tlto Bay are of a noft praeh col our, tinged with slate, and tho towns of CoHtol-a-maro, Sorrento, &c., are dotted on them in. brilliant white spooks ; but tho town, is essentially a watering-place, and. more like Brighton than, any place I know ; tho name glare, the waiuo koou brightness of tho hills, the samo disposition of IIOUKCH opening upon tho sea, tho same boisterous
VOL.   I.                                                                                            2 necessaries of life, &c.) are the same.    The ixu.mbe.r   ofw« a. »JH«OHHOU of th« old (^xortioitti of «ur fjrt»at unt*my ttpiin*t H rot von (who iu»w tak« a nums crafty way) ; it wiwuti witablinlwnwit »t* iuij»!oty. The Colutcnun in quitt* a Towin- of ttat*l ; this w but ewo of a viwt immbar «f huildiugs whtt*!t n.«toninh o»f>, Tlww wh«»n you go into thu mufitmmts &<?,, you g«t into a apcmul world, , . . Th« of stotuitry U endteai and quite ouclmnting. Thuu have no chaK
